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11ATICENCE leaned farther overthe balustrade, and frankly listened.Not that she had over in_tended to, but when one comes alongunexpectedly and hears one's ownname used freely and without warrantIt li surely human nature to want toknow what It Is all about. Especiallywhen matters have been at the highpoint of tension , they had at theQaintard'3.
Old. Mme. RossltPr was calling withher married daughter Milly, and Millywas not in favor of Patience, or iterposition in the home of her wealthyaunt. Hie had her own younger sisterto marry off. Rnd the marriageablemen In the little summer colonyat Larc'.niret were reduced to the minimum.Archie Tcvls was the first

r prize and Pafcnce had Ignored him.with deliberated intent. Yet now shebeard their names coupled in tho gos- |slo of old madamp who mUH nim ««

autocrat over the other flutteringgirls and semen of the resort.
"Well. I'm in favor of it." she saiilflatly. "Archie's my nephew, and lie

seeds balance and family tles,a especiallynow when h.'« father is 'getting
younger every day. Have you seen
Tooker lately, Mrs. Quintard. He's
fifty-four to my certain knowledge,
and he looks about forty or younger. '
Been on the other side all through the
war, and it agreed with him. He's
fit and handsome, and Archie can't,
hold a candle beside him, I think. If
I wercji girl, I'd make a straight playfor the colonel."

"Is he hack?" asked Mrs. Quintard.
pleasantly, "I thought he was In
Washington."

"Yos, he's opened u)? Everglades.
Go'ng to make a big stock farm of it
I believe: Crazy over the rural life
after too much war. You tell Patience
for me to overlook Archie and make
Tooker fall In love with her. I'U help
nil I can."
And here Patience stole back tipatairs,along the broad, cool corridor,

and out en the upper porch. Here she
ant in full view of the road, with roses
and vines and honeysuckles around

I her and just as attractive in her whito
linen BPtocl: as she could be. with its .

knots of black velvet ribbon here and
there and one perky bow. like a Chip.
p-wa -if(rtrr.'H tribal foatlier, pointing!
upward Iron* her brown hair.

Archie and his father rode horse- jh-cfc slowly, while the colonel loctur-1ed.
"You're twenty, sir and a cub. I've

rno- 'ads throe years younger than
1-tng their men through hell.]

^ rff. and malting good on it. You're af-|r'ct"d with leisure and no definite jaim tn dtfe. and now T hear vou're had | r
p s-rlons love affair with Molly Quin- ftaVd's niece. Who the devil is she?" u"There she iR dad." drawled out .
Archie, provokingly, but with a twin- £Vie in his eve, as he nodded his head j
toward Pal'ence on the upper porch. rt'r> danger that abe would take the ,

, trouble to lift lier head and speak to j
/ li'm. I^e fe't it" was quite safe and ^Colonel Tevts turned his handsome .

head toward destiny quite as fearless- j,
! ly as he had ever looked in the face at of danger.
| Patience had seen them when they r

f'r«t. rode down the hill road, but she
had road her book deliberately until ,j
phe fe't the gaze of some one, not tArchie, but a compelling gave that *
forced her to meet It. And slowly she f
bowod her head as the two men raised jther! caps to her hut not before she fhad felt the color rise to hpr cifecks. h
"Do yau blame me, dad?" Archie g

naiv.cu uannsiy «.:* ue noiea nis latncrs
Hence. "Pretty Impressive girl, Isn't fhe?"
"itse a different tone." ordered the 1

'

colonel, with a smile of Intention. It E
he'll have me, Arch, I'm going to cut [yon-flat. She was abroad a year ago l,with the Leslie Deans of Louisvile. :I met her In Paris at one of the Rod '
Cross affairs, and If she's been at all c

. decent to you. sir. I can tell you nowIt was on acount of your father. SheI ! knows that she can bo the future Mrs. JI TeVia whenever it pleases her to give 1
k me. the least encouragement. She's ®

the Image of her aunt Molly at her »

t age, and I never lovod any other girl Jbut Molly.-' h
"Why not marry Molly now, and nleave Patience to iuo," suggested Ar- ,ohie savagely.
"Because you're Idle and not ft for aay girl tc mairy. Go to work and ,quit this social game here. Arch, andITl.tlve you a chlhce to win her from '

j me. Meantime, 1 give you warning." t
The next two months Larchurst won 6

dered and pondered just what Pa_ t
jence intended doing with ihe colo- ''

k nel. He bad become her most devotedM admirer, or, as Arch put it more neat- <

lv, "Dad'3 got the inside track." Ar¥ohie had gone to work dalv tn the 1
IJ' -city, Doggedly he had taken up theI challenge to make good. but evening;* be shared Patience's society with the

colonel and when he grouched at his
worlc bis father would laugh and tell
him to quit If he liked. He was winninganyhow.
But he watched the boy keenly and

saw that ho was holding his own at1 the office game and had the makings
of a good soldier in him. after all.
The eighth week found Patience alone
VMS the upper porch. He was tired,
after cittchlng two oontracts for the
firm that warranted a steady salary for
himself and the surety of his place In
the firm. But ho had a determination
about him that was new and his secondproposal was different from his
first.
"I'm not a bit bind,' he told ber. "I

know dad's in love with you too, and
that you oan take either of us. I'm
Just tho cub. I suppose; but. Patience
we're both young and even if wo do
figit and disagree and have troubles,
won't it be worth while to start life& together and fcufid?"
Patience smiled np at him from the^ porch hammock, swinging on long Iron

chains from the roof.
That Vme-you eaid you could make
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By EDITH HYDE.
"The Girl of the Golden Apple."
Can a woman attain beauty by the

tee of cosmetics?
Certainly it is always a woman's

luty to look her best.to be beautiful
f possible.and It Is sometimes necessaryto assist nature a bit in this dlrecion.
The beauties of the oriental harems

rere perhaps the originators of the
tse of cosmetics. But while they
ideptod these artificial methods of tailroving or enhancing beauty, tliev
lavo never jeopardized health and
>eauty itself by using a coating of onimelsand paints such as the suppo3edymore "civilized" women of the occilenthave done.
The oriental woman will make a

rery simplo and effective rouge from
he petals of damask roses, crushed
n white-wine vinegar. Another meth>dthey use is to dip crimson silk In
iplrits of wine and rub upon the
hccks, chin and ears.
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I Find the Secret Conference R

I followed the black passage to ray
ight until my finger tips touched the
ramo >C a closed door. I opened it
pon darkness but as usual there was
n electric button at hand in the wall,
ly the light of several small bulbs, 1
iscovered I was in an underground
oom about thirty feet square. It apicaredto be only a huge storeroom,
laving looked into the many rougli
oxes it contained and found them all
mpty, I was about to leave the place,
iut before 1 switched off the lights,
little scattered debris aroused me to
r.cw and acute interest in my surcnindings.
1 investigated my clue and lmmeiatelyI decided that I was standing

a a club room or assembly hall, i
i*no r»o«ifivn that tli/* r> 1 tir>n waa iieorl

or holding secret meetings although
t contained neither desks nor chairs,
ind Bolshevik meetings they must be
inco the cellar was beneath Certeis'
rardeu.
How did I know? Because man is

orever betrayed by his vices.
Tobacco ash was my only clue.and
needed no other. Tobacco ashes do

tot look all alike, and it. was clear to
ae at a glance, that no one man would
lave knocked so many varlties of ash
rom his pipe, nor have littered the
loor with such a largo assortment of
igaret ends and cigar stumps.
Many men of mauy tastes in nicoine.andassorted sizes of purses.

lad smoked together in that cellar.
Joreover they had been in conned reontlyfoP the dnst hud been brushed
rom tho boxes where the smokera
tad perched, and the matches which
ittered (he floor snapped with a l>rlt_
1c sound under my feet. They had
tot lain there long enough to sonic up
he moisture of the cellar.
"Oh la! la! There's a secret door
omewhere around," was my inward

oar father hard over enough for us
o live on until he passed along,'' site
id. "Vou'ye grown more tho past

wo months than you ever did all your
ifo before I'm going to say yes."
"WhcH ever break the news to

ad?" said Arch gloomily, after tho
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PES FOR
?n Apple" Says
tul With Cosmetics

a

It requires an artist's hand to put'
cosmetics on effectively. The aver-
age woman will do well to confine her-
self to the smallest possiblo amount 1
of rouge lipstick or eyebrow pencil.
Many preparations are very dangerous;some are absolutely poisonous.

Before using any cosmetic, the user
should know exactly what it contains.
Paints injuro tbe skin and age it rapidly.
For the eyes, kohol may be used,

after the oriental fashion. For the
lips, a "stick" composed of coca but-
ter and wax as a base, to which has I
been added oil of sweet almonds. Son-
ev Of roflfts.* and clvr.firtn«. ar>H a rnl.
oring matter ot carmine or eoalne to
make It more or less pick, is about as
good as any.
Any woman who thinks she needs

to use rouge, paint, lipstick and eyebrowpencil had better consult her
physician about the preparations she
uses it she would be sate.
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oom of Conspirators.
comment. "No gang ot conspiratorswould over get together in a placewith but one exit."

I made a survey of the floor and
walls, but I couldn't find a break In
them. "Then there's an opening In-1the ceiling.that's perfectly obvious,"I thought. And plied up some boxes
and I found neatly hinged above the
cross beams, the exit ot which I had
been so sure.
But all my strength would not

budge the door. However, I didn't
wonder at that when I considered the
plan of the garden above me. 1 knew
Certels' famous blue garden very well.
Mother L.crimer was fond of it. 1
reckoned that tie door I, had discoveredopened into the pergola walk.
Onco mother had criticised Certels'

pergola pavement when we were havingtea jn the garden. She asserted
that it should have been of red brick
with grass grow'g between, and Cer-
teis contended that his white flagging
harmonised better with his blue flow-
crs.

"It's well laid flagging.and most
Ingeniously drained," I thought, "or
this secret meeting place would be a
pond. Just now."
Again 1 pushed inward on the slab

with all my strength, 1 might as well
have tried to rase the slab from my jown tomb.
Thinking thus, of my grave and of

the Belgian girl who slept there made
my heart sink. I got down from my
perch and scattered the boxes as I
had found them.
Then I felt my way back through

the tunnel toward the fountain. Whom
1 was within six feet of the alley door.!
I had a sudden need of courage.
Without a sound and without warn,

ling, the alley door swung open. A
great flash of sunlight filled the space \I below the fountain.

most wonderful five minutes of his
life. "I just can't tell him that he's jlost you dear."

t mil, aaiu rauence lauRiung at
liim. We arranged the whole thinsIn Paris, Arch to see It wc couldn't
r.uhe you a real husband."
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Children's Hat
oERVICABLE,
^easy-fitting, plain
or fancy soft straws
for everyday wear.
Prof ftr wKKam
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or the new streamer
trimmings; gay,
springlike colors or
black and dark blue.

$1.50 to $5.95

New Easter I
MI'iNY are fashioned of dainl

In our exclusive "Lucile" 1
of designing.frills, inserts of f
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lassing any previous gathering in ou
is it affords rermrkable latitude fo:
Exqusite pattern models from
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>ps and Fisk.1 andsome, up-to-thersfrom Rawal Gage and others.'
;, exclusive tra sparest Hats, largemedium Hats o evejr£ description,iraced/n our st mtfand now awaitin
*ovalrare all^fc ese Hats.and ther
; whjph ai^so lew and different it
ible lo inscribe their attractiveness
Osg4«ra range c f values assures som
;h while at eithdr a high or low figu

$3.50 to $35.00
Season's Great©
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:iest, richest Georgette crepe in fa£
Blouses (copies of *eal French Mod
ilet lace and embroidery.the popul
ouses of Georgette, or of dainty Voi
eal for favor.
ng Suits are being generously purcl
>u would have a new Blouse for Eai

The Range of Prices
$1.50 to $19.75
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id Dressy Wear l|
PRETTY little

Hats for dressy '"'i&fiB^ wear. Made of very
good straw silk chif- II S
fon, flowers, and ribbons.They are Hats
to delight the heart
of a child.andespeciallysuitable for

$3.50 to $7.oo ii
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